138                  Pozzo BI BOBGO REGNANT             [JET. 33
After lie was seated on the throne the President uncovered the bust, amidst the applause of the whole House. Three of the members spoke upon the occasion; after which the Viceroy rose, stopped opposite the bust which was in the middle of the hall, read the inscription, and made some remarks upon it to those immediately about him, smiled, and seemed mightily pleased with the figure, took off his hat, made it a low bow, and walked on. This was applauded. Wherever state and consequence is attended with no expense the Viceroy seems fond of them, but his house by no means contributes either to the brilliancy or amusement of the town. It is open twice a week; lemonade is handed about, and there are cards; it is a mixture between a drawing-room and a conversazione, not much to the taste of the English. In public affairs it is said he is entirely guided by Pozzo di Borgo.
This man was originally an attorney in some village on the other side of the mountains. He rose in the revolution, and was chosen a deputy to the first National Assembly. When at Paris he is said to have been bribed by the Court party, and that he was actually a pensioner on the liste Civile. Upon his return to Corsica he attached himself to Paoli. When I went to Morato with Sir Gilbert, we found him Paoli's most active counsellor; there commenced Sir Gilbert's acquaintance. When the troops landed, and for some time after the taking of St. Fiorenzo, he was almost constantly in camp with me; he received money for the Corsicans, and had the total management for Paoli. He executed this business extremely ill, and discontented the Corsicans, with much reason, for he allowed them to be in want of everything. They accuse him of having pocketed the money intended for the public use; he is a low, mean-minded man, with some cunning and intrigue, but totally devoid, in my opinion, of talents. The Viceroy, whose friendships are passions, is completely blinded by this man, who has already led him into several scrapes. Pozzo has entirely broken with Paoli, and the airs he gives himself to the Corsicans are perfectly disgusting.